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The f raged* of 

With eager feeding food doth choke the feeder, 

Light Vanitie, infatiate cormorant, 

Conluming mcau.es foone prayes vpon it felfe: 

This Roy all throne ofKings,this Sceptred lie, i 

This earth ofMaieftie,thisfeate of Mars, 

This oter Eden, demicParadicei 

This Foretreflc built by Nature for her lelfe, 

Againft infe<ftion,andthe handof W arre ; 

This happy breed ofMcn, this little World, 

This precious Stone fetih the Siluer Sea, " 

Which ferueues it intthe office of a Wall, 

Or as a Moate defenffue to a houfe, 

Againft the enuie ofleffe happier lands : 

This blelled plottc, thisEarth, this Reafene, this England, 
This Nurfe, this teeming wombe of RoyallKings, 

Feard by their breed* andfamous by their birth. 
Renowned in their deeds as farre from home. 

For Chriftian feruice and true chiualrie. 

As is the Sepulchre in ftubborne Iewrie, 

Of the worlds RanfQme, blelled Maries fonne : 

This Land offuch deacefoules.this deare deareland 5 
Deare for herreputationthroughthcworld. 

Is now leaced out (I die pronouncing it) 

Like to a tenement and Pelting Farme. 

England bound in with the triumphant Sea, 

Whole rockie Ihoarebeatesbacke the enuious liege 
Of watry Neptune, is now bound in with fhame. 

With Inkie blottes,and rotten Parchment bonds. 

That England that was wont to conquer others. 

Hath made a lhamefull conqueftof itfelfei 
Ah would the fcandall vanilht with my life, 

How happy then were my enfuing death; . . c.’i 

Tor kg. The King is come, deale mildly -with his youth, 
Foryoung hot Colts being rag’de>do rage the more, 


utn 


Enter the King and £hfeene, &c. 

£>u$ene. How fares our noble V ncle Laneafter ! 
Kins'. What comfort man i haw ill with aged Gaunt? 


Rickard the Second* 
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rauni O how that name befits my compolition, 

Hid Gaunt indeed, and gaunt in being old 5 
tx; > hinme sriefe hath kept a tedious faft, 
aid who ab 8 ftaines from mcate,that is not gaunt ! 

£" rtficoinfi England, longtime hauc I watcht; 

W fltchin 0 breedes leanenetfoleaneneflc is all gaunt i 
The pleafure that feme Fathers feedevppon, 
i mv ftricktfaft, I meanemy Childrens looker 
And therein, falling haft thou made.me gaunt. 

Gaunt am I for the graue, gaunt as a graue, 

Whofe hollow wombe inherits nought but bones. 

Km- Can ficke men play fo nicely with their names? 

Gaunt- No, miferie makes fport to mocke it felfe. 

Since thou doll feeke to k ill my name in me, 

0 mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee. 

Kinr. Should dying men flatter thole thathue ? 

Gamt. No, no, men liuing flatter thofe that die. 

Kin? Thou now a dying fayft, thou flattereft me. 

Gaunt. Oh no, thoudi.elf, though I the ficker be. 

Kin g. I am in health, I breach, I fee thee ill. 

Gaunt. Now hethatmade me, know.es Ifec thee ill* 

111 in my felfe to fee, and in thee feeing ill. 

Thy death-bed is no lelTer then the Land, 

Wherein thou lyeft in reputation ficke. 

And thou too carelelTe patient as thou art. 

Commit!! thy annoynted body to the cure 
Of thofe Phifitions that firft wounded thee {• 

A thoufand Flatterers fit within thy Crowne, 
Whofe’compalTe is no bigger then thy head; : 

And yet imaged in fofmallaverge, . . | 

The wafte is no whitlelfcr then thy Land ; 

Oh had thy Grandfire with a Prophets eye, 

Secnehowhis Sonnes fonne fhoulddeftroyhisfonnes. 
From foorth thy reach he would hauelayd thy fliame, 
Dcpofing thee before thou wert polIeU, 

Which art polleft now to depofe.thy felfe. • • 

Why Coofm wert thou regent of the. world, 

It were aihame to let this Land by Leife,; 

>•; ■'A " But: 
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